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Eeva and Marke and father, Penjami. From
this distance and these strange surroundings they
all looked queerly alike.

Soon, however, Jussi and Maija had travelling
company. When they came to the main road
they saw, wherever the land lay open, long
unbroken lines of tramps. Most were on foot
and hauled piled-up sledges, but one saw occa-
sionally an emaciated horse. A sledge or horse-
sleigh invariably formed the nucleus of a little
group, and those groups usually kept well
together, so that even where the crowd was
thickest there was always a gap of a few yards
between the groups.

The unwonted sensation of being on a journey
awakened a growing excitement that caused even
the dragging sense of fatigue to vanish. Towards
evening this excitement further increased. The
winding, fenced-in road led again over open
ground; in the distance a red kilometre-post was
visible and at its foot something black that each
passer-by stopped to look at. It was a dead
man; beside him stood a bewildered-looking
girl in a grown-up woman's clothes.

From the group in front of Maija and Jussi
someone said to the girl, " Come on to the
village, or the wolves will get you in the night."

But the girl only stood beside the dead man and
stared vacantly ahead of her.

At dusk they came to a biggish village where the